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‘The Rival Brothers. 


A Story founded in Fact.’ 
—-— 


Anronto and Roderigo were the 
sons of a nobleman who has been 
pretty conspicuous in this country. 
They had been bred together from their 
infancy; they pursued their juvenile 
studies at the sameacademy. In their 
pastimes they were inseparable com- 
panions; and scarcely ever one was 
seen in public in the absence of the 
other. Ina word they were, in every 
sense of the expression, the most cor- 
dial brothers ever known. 

Their father paid the great debt of 
nature when they were yet very young ; 
and Antonio, who was the elder, suc- 
ceeded to the title about his seven- 
teenth year. 

As yet, both their hearts were un- 
susceptible of the tender passion ; and 
they even laughed at the idea of a 
man’s being made miserable by love, 
which they thought existed no where 
but in romance, and the enthusiastic ef- 
fusions of poetical fancy. For the same 
reason they considered matrimony, as 
is too often the case in elevated life, as 
an union of interest and family con- 
nexions. 

With these sentiments, they for some 
time pursued a course of gaiety and 











dissipation ; considering the whole 
sex as formed for their pleasure and 
gratification, and thought it no crime 
to impose upon such weak and credu- 
lous females as listened to their flatter- 
ing tales, and declarations of fictitious 
passions they never felt. 


Antonio and Roderigo were both 
tall and genteel, with prepossessing 
countenances, and engrossed an un- 
common share of address, and that 
captivating magic of delusive rhetoric, 
against which female vanity is seldom 
guarded. We may, therefore, ima- 
gine with such powers of seduction, 
many unfortunate girls yielded to the 
impulse of nature, and the force of 
passion. In this career they pro- 
ceeded for near two years, and fre- 
quently compared notes of their suc- 
cess, which generally proved nearly 
equai. 


Thus proceeding without remorse, 
these self-imagined lords of the creae 


tion little thought that the hour of re- 


taliation was not far off, that one fe- 
male would triumph over them both, 
and rule them with such despotic sways 
a3 to render them completely miserge 
ble. 

The brothers were upon a visit at a 
distant relation’s in Northamptonshire, 
where they remained several weeks, 
partaking of all the diversions of ryra} 
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felicity. Their host was truly hospi- 
table, and his guests, for he had seve- 
ral, were perfectly convivial. Being 
« gentleman ofconsiderable fortune in 
that county, and lord of the manor, the 
chace, and every other recreation, was 
His visitors were 
not under the least restraint; they 
might either breakfast in their own 
apartments, or join the jovial throng : 
did they choose to retire after dinner, 
no compulsory toasts were insisted up- 
on; some walked in the garden, others 
re paired to the library to renew their 
acquaintance with their ancient friends, 
upon the well stored shelves that sur- 
rounded them; whilst others amused 
themselves at billiards, or at bowls. 
Thus their hours glided in the most 
satisfactory and agreeable manner, till 
at the last, the tyrannic beauty came. 

This was Flavel!a; she was daghter 
of a neighbouring baronet of consider- 
able wealth, and great parliamentary 
interest This young lady was an 
heiress, and supposed to be entitled to 
fifty thousand pounds on her wedding- 
day. 

Flavella came on a visit to Mr. D.’s 
daughter, who was a very agreeable 
girl, but had not those personal attrac: 
tions, or rather charms, which her vi- 
sitor possessed. 

No sooner did Antonio behold her, 
than he recented all his former errors: 


‘ He felt a god, and own’d his power in love.’ 


The whole evening his eyes were 
fixed upon her; and every time she 
dared to cast a glance his way, asecret 
emotion seized her heart, she changed 
colour, and faultefed ia voice if obliged 
to speak. Roderigo beheld this scene 
with great anxiety, as he found him- 
self too deeply interested in the con- 
flict. Under the most insupportable 
mortification, he was compelled to 
leave the room, and sauntered in the 

den for some hours, meditating on | 
the charms of I'lavella, and excrucia- 
ted with the idea of her catertaining a 





a predeliction for hisbrother. When | 


supper was served, he could not be 
found ; and if he had assisted, all his 
attempts to eat would have been in 
vain. Indeed Flavella and Antonio 
were precisely in the same predica- 
ment. Being strongly solicited by the 
host to partake of the repast, which was 
a very elegant one, they made differ- 
ent excuses for not paying it proper 
attention. An involuntary sigh would 
sometimes escape from Antonio; and 
it was with the utmost difficulty Fla- 
vella could suppress her emotions the 
same way. Under pretence of a vio- 
lent head-ach, she took the earliest 
opportunity of retiring to rest. 


Antonio remained at table, and gave 
the absent fair in a large libation, which 
being followed by several others, the 
generous juice began to operate, and 
he, for a time, forgot his sorrows ; but 
in the morning they all recurred to 
him ten-fold, with the addition of a vi- 
olent head-ach, occasioned by his noc- 
turnal debauch. Heneverthelessdress- 
ed, and was resoived, if possible, to 
have an interview with Flavella, throw 
himself at her feet, and declare the 
fe: vency of his passion. 

Going in pursuit of her, he disco- 
vered his brother, in an alcove in the 
garden, upon his knees, imploring her 
pity. He started at this alarming scene, 
for till now he had never suggested 
‘that Roderigo had been caught in the 





same trammels as himself. He retired 
to his apartment, threw himself upon 
| his bed, tortured with the mest agoniz- 
‘ing reflections. AtlIength he roused, 
‘and resolved once more to go in search 
‘of Flayella, and learn from her own 
lips if she encouraged his brether’s 
addresses. 


He found her alone in a remote part 
of the garden, dissolved in tears, which 
inspired his own involuntarily to flow. 
lic approached her, and their mutual 
gricfs seemed to explain their recip- 
rocal situations. A conversation soon 
ensued, in which Flavella could not 
refrain from avowing the partiality she 
entertained for him, and her distress 
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at being addressed in the most ardent 
manner by Roderigo. 

The result of this interview was 
highly gratifying to Antonio; but up- 
on reflecting that he had a rival in his 
brother, grief succeeded to his flatter- 
ing hopes. Whilst he was in these va- 
riegated reveries, Roderigo appeared 
at some distance ; and whilst Antonio 
was approaching, he retired and shun- 
ned him. 

Such behaviour from his bosom 
friend, his beloved brother, plunged 
daggers in his breast, as it foreboded 
the most dreadlul consequeuces. 

In the mean while Flavella, rumina- 
ting upon the very disagreeable situ- 
ation she found herself, resolved to de- 
part that afternoon, and return home, 
which resolution she put into execu- 
tion, without communicating her de- 
sign to any one but Miss D 

No sooner did Antonio learn the 
step Flavella had taken, than be imme- 
diately inquired the route she had 
gone, and pursued her ina posi-chaise 
and four. They arrived almost at the 
same momentat her father’s house, and 
he had an opportunity of handing her 
out of the carriage. Surprised as she 
was at the sight of Antonio, she re- 
covered hersclf sufficiently to pos- 
sess presence of mind, and introduce 
him properly to her father. His rank 
and appearance naturally commanded 
such respect as the baronet failed net 
to pay him. He was invited torre- 
main there all night, which furnish- 
ed the lovers with many opportunities 
of exchanging vows of eternal fidelity. 

In the morning Antonio received a 
challenge from Roderigo, who had 
alighted at aneighbouring inn. This 
billet was given him in the presence 
of Flavella, who perceiving Antonio 
change colour, and appear greatly agi- 
toted, desired to see it. Heat first elu- 
ded her curiosity, but she, suspecting 
the cause, became peremptory in her 





request, and he was compelled to yield 


to her intreaties. 

She now conjured him by all that 
was dear to him, not to accept this car- 
te). Inorder to appease her, he pro- 





mised he would not; but it was couch- 
ed in such opprobrious language that 
his honour was touched to the quick, 
and be repaired to the place of rendez- 
vous at the time appointed. 

Flavelia missing Antonio, and sug- 
resting the cause of his absence, flew 
to the spot on the wings of love. She 
found them engaged, having already 
made several passes, but without ef- 
fect. She threw herself upon her 
knees, and implored them to discon- 
tinue, adding,“ If blood must be spilt, 
and a sacrifice must be made, plunge 
your swords in my bosom, and let me 
ve the victim of your vengeance, who 
have been the cause of it.” After say- 
ing this, she prayed most fervently to 
deprecate the wrath of heaven upon 
this dreadful occasion, Her prayers 
prevailed, and she had influence suffi- 
cient (so strongly can beauty pleadany 
cause) to induce them to desist, and 
both went to her father’s, and dined to- 
gether. 

Whether Roderigo had laid aside all 
thoughts of further revenge upon his 
brother, or no, we will not pretend to 
determine ; but a very lucky circum- 
stance prevented his future designs, if 
such he entertained, being put to the 
test. 

A young lady, named Arabella, 
cousin to Flavella, was just returned 
from the boarding-school, where she 
had completed her education, came 
upon a visit, and was introduced whilst 
they were at dinner. She was about 
cighteen, tall and elegant in her per- 
son; her bewitching eyes were irre- 
sistible ; her mouth seemed formed for 
perpetual kisses; her manners were 
uncommonly engaging ; her conversa- 
(ion was sprightly and entertaining, 
equally distant from that of the prude 
and coquette. In a word, she was a 
most accomplished beautiful young 
lady. ‘ 

Roderigo was so struck with her 
charms, mental and corporeal, that he 
forgot all those of Flavella, and took 
the first opportunity of having an in- 
terview with her. The impression 
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she had made upon him was so great, 
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that he could not conceal it; nor did ( 
she conceal a penchant she entertained 
for him. 

In fine, after a short courtship she 
agreed to yield her hand. Flavella had 
gone too faz in disclosing her senti- 
ments with respect to Antonio, to pre- 
tend to disavow them. His lordship, 
for so we shall ca!l him, having obtain- 
ed the baronet’s consent, a double 
marriage ensued; and their nuptials, 
though in elevated life, promise to be 
exemplary to the rising gencration. 








SENTIMENTAL FRAGMENT. 


****The tear of the morning 
hangs on the thorn and impearls the 
rose. Inthe day of my joy, my check 
was likened to the blushing beauty of | 
that flower; and though it has long 
since lost its crimson, it still retains a 
partial similitude ; forthe tear is on it. 
But, alas! no checring sun exhales my 
sorrow: and the crystal which stole 
forth in the morning of my eyelids, 
holds its place at the midnight on 

“And is love, said I, the canker 
worm that has preyed on thy beauty ? 
Does this torturing passion make thee 
shed the ceaseless tear ?” oF 

No, replied Lucilla—Love gave me 
all its choices blessings. During five 
years I rioted in them: and this world 
was a heavento me. William, it is 
true, is no more; but he died in the 
field of honour—he is recorded with 
those heroes who fought and fell for 
their country. I bathed his wounds, 
his last words blessed me, and his ex- 
piring sigh was breathed ferth in my 
bosom. I wept the briny tears of honest 
sorrow, but I had my consolation, my 
William loved none but me; and he 
still lived in the blessed image which 
he Icft me of himself. 

It was my duty,and soon became my 
sole delight, to point outto my darling 
boy the path in which his sire had trod- 
den, and to instil into his tender mind 
an emulation of parental virtues. THis 
young breast felt the glowing flame : 





and he was wont to weep when I Iced 





him to the grave which glory had dug 
for his father. 

But he too is taken from me—he 
sleeps beneath this turf which I adorn 
with flowers: Here my fancy feeds my 
sorrow ; and this sacred shrine of afflic- 
tion I shal! daily visit, till weary na- 
ture conducts me to my husband and 
my child. 
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ON THE UNWILLINGNESS OF MANKIND 
TO BELIEVE THEMSELVES OLD. 


“* My form, alas ! has long forgot to please ; 
The days of beauty and delight are o’er.” 
Fane Shore. 


Turis bitter confession proceeded 
from the sex peculiarly framed to pride 
itscif in beauty ofform. Butacknow- 
ledgment of age is unpalatable even to 
man. This aversion is usually impu- 
ted to vanity; yet it does not always 
proceed from vanity, but often from 
want of consciousness. The mind does 
not grow old by equgl steps with the 
body. ‘The span of life is so short, that 
toastrong memory and lively imagina- 
tion every part of it may be said to be 
present. ‘The spirits of infancy, and 
the animated scenes of youth, seem but 
of yesterday. The person whois now 
shoved off the stage, has-in fresh re- 


'membrance his being considered as a 


child; recollects himself repressed and 
neglected by the senior part uf tle com- 
pany; and cannot believe that in a 
space, apparently so short, he can have 
occupied the place of those who de- 
spised his youth; his spirits, perhaps, 
are good, his health not impaired, Ais 
soul is young, and he will not credit the 
decay cf the body. Much stronger 
must the deception be with the softer 
sex, whose reign of fashion and admira. 
tion seldom exceeds the trifling period 
of ten years at most. The passage is too 
short, the voyage too pleasant, to let 
them listen to the pilot Zime, annoanc- 
ing that the galc of adulation has ceas- 
ed to blow, that the tide of pleasure 
and admiration has subsided, and left 
the vess¢l far on shore! 
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HISTORICAL SCRAPS. 


Ataxerxes being routed in a battle 
and put to flight, after his baggage and 
provisions had been plundered, he 


THE WIDOW’'S PRICE. 


A scene of rather a singular nature 
took place at Grimsby, a few days ago: 
A widow, in order to indemnify her 
secone in command, from the debts 
of her first husband, stripped herself 





found himself so pressed with hunger, 


that he was reduced to eat a piece of || 
But |! 


barley bread and some dry figs. 
he found such a relish in them, that he 
cried out “ O gods! how many plea- 
sures has plenty deprived me of, to 
this hour.” 


Diogenes being asked the biting of | 
which beast was the most dangerous ? 
answered, “It you mean wild beasts, 
‘us the slanderer’s, if tame ones, the 
flatterer’s,” 


* 


Marcus Livius, after Fabius Maxi- 
mus had retaken Tarentum, boasted 
that Fabius was indcbted to him forthe 
success of the caterprize ; and endea- 
voured to efface the merit of the 
achievment. “ True, (said Fabius) I 
acknowledge your assistance, for had 
you not lost it, I could never have ta- 
ken it.” 


When Marshal de la Ferte made his 
entry into Mentz, the Jews who are 
tolerated there, came to compliment 
him, as the other inhabitants did: as 
soon as he was infortinec they were in’ 
the anti-chamber ; I will not see those 
rascals said he; they are the people 
who put my master to death; do not) 
suffer them to come in. They were 
then told that the Marshal could not 
be spoken with; to which they re- 
plied they were extremely sorry for it, 





completely naked in her house, got out 
at the window, and was there, then, 
and in that state, received into the 
‘arms of her intended,in the presence 
‘of two substantial witnesses, and a few 
Coventry peeping Toms: and thus 
she was conveyed into her house again 
at the door. By this lawful perform- 
ance were all sides perfectly satisfied 
with the benefit of the act. Whether 
there be really any statute law, the ad- 
vantage of which is to be gut in such 
a way, is left to the reader to deter 
mine.—London paper. 

—_—_— 


ANECDOTE OF FOOTE. 


Aneccentric daréer some years ago, 
opened a shop under the walls of the 
King’s Bench prison.—The windows 
being broken when he entered it, he 
mended them with paper, on which 
appeared “Shave for a penny,” with 
the usualinvitation to customers ; and 
over his door was scrawled the follows 
ing poetry; 4 

Here lives Jemmy Wright, 


Shaves as well as any man in England, 
Almost---not quite. 


Foote, (who loved any thing eccen- 
tric,) saw these inscriptions, and hop- 
ing to extract some wit from the au- 
thor, whom he justly concluded to be 
an odd character, he pulled off his hat, 


i!and thrusting his head through a paper 


and that they had brought him a pre-, pane into the shop, called out, « Is 


sent of four thousand pistoles; M. de 
la Ferte being immediately made ac- 
quainted with that, let them be admit- 


ted, said he, these poor devils did not! 


certainly know who he was, when they 
crucified hirn. 


—— 
Modesty often passes for errant 


haughtiness; as what is deemcd spirit 
in a horse proceeds from fear. 


Jemmy Wright at home?” The Bar- 
ber immediately forced his own head 
through another pane into the street, 
and replied, “No, Sir, he has just 
fopt out.”—Foote laughed heartily, 
and gave the man a guinea. 


A dashing young buck was tripping 
along a very narrow dirty street in 
Boston, the other day, after a long 
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spell of rainy weather, his foot slipped, 
he fell plump in the mud, ail sitting ; 
at the moment of his attempting to rise, 
with his hands under his haunches, 
(grinning horribly a ghastly smile,) a 
jack tar, who came athwart his hawse, 
exclaimed, (sheering off) * Pray ship- 
mate keeft your sitting——don’t rise for 
ae.’ 
——2_-e-- 


JUVENILE ANECDOTE. 
(Communicated. ] 

A child, having frequently heard the 
French language extolled for its beau- 
ty and elegance, grew fond of it, and 
would often ask the French for this, or 
that. One evening a gentleman play- 
ed a number of tunes for him on the 
flute, one of which striking his fancy, 
he begged the gentleman, knowing 
that he spoke French, (as that was a 
handsome tune in Exgtish,) to play it 
for himin French ; conceiving it would 
be still more charming in that lan- 
guage. 
a 


Seat of the Muses. 


oe 
NAPOLEON’S FAREWELL. 


WRITTEN BY RUSHTON, THE BLIND POET 
OF LIVERPOOL, 








FAREWELL to the land, where the gloom of 
my glor 
Arose and o’ershadowed the earth with 
her name, 
She abandons me now—but the page of her 
story, 
The brightest or biackest, is filled with my 
fame. 
I have warred with a world which van- 
quish*'d me only, 
When the Meteor of conquest allured me 
too far ; ; ; 
Ihave coped with the nations which dread 
me thus lonely 
The last single captive to millions in war! 


Farewell to thee, France—-when thy diadem 
crowned me, 
I made thee the gem aad the wonder of 
earth ; 
But thy weakness decrees I should leave as 
I found thee, 








Decay’d in iby glory, and sunk in thy 
worth, 


Oh! now for the veteran hearts that were 
wasted 
In strife, with the storm, when their bat- 
tles were won, 
Then the Eagle, whose gaze in that moment 
were blasted, 
Had still soared with eyes fixed on Victo- 
ry’s sun! 


Farewell to thee, France—but when Liberty 
rallies 
Once more in thy regions, remember me 
then ; 
The Violet that grows in the depth of thy 
vallies, 
Though withered, thy tears will unfold it 
again ; 
Yet, yet, 1 may baffle the hosts that sur- 
round us, 
And yet may thy heart leap awake to my 
voice : 
There are links which must break in the 
chain that has bound us, 
Then turn thee and call on the Chief of thy 
choice. 


ae i 


From the Wilkesbarre Gleaner. 


PRINTER’S SOLILOQUY, 





’T 1s strange ! ’tis most prodigious strange 

That our subscribers are so careless grown, 

*Bout paying their arrears. They cannot 
think, 

That we alone who publish to the world 

News from all nations, and delight to spread 

Usetul instruction thro’ our spacious land, 

Can meanwhile live on air; ’tis fiesh and 
blood 

That works the press snd turns the black- 
ened sheet 

Well stored and ready for their eager eyes ; 

This flesh and blood must be recruited oft, 

As well as theirs, or soon the work mist 
stop. 

This calls for casn. 
reams 

Of paper are struck off and scatter’d wide, 

For which no length of credit will be given, 

If given at all—besides the types and ink— 

And many things required by those who 
print, 

For which our money must be answerable, 

Ob! that our readers would consider Usis ! 

And, while they laughing took our papers 
o’er, 

And gather information from its page, 

Would pause, and this cne simple question 
aSk : 

** Do not L owe for one, two, three or more 

Years past, the PRINTER, who supplies me 
with 










And then how many 
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This sheet ?”—And oh! that they would | 
only add, 

“ Iwill go even now and pay him.” So should 
we 

Well pleas’d receive, and with light heart 
Pursue 

Our useful toil; while conscience would ap- 
plaud 

Their conduct, and give relish to the rest 

We may prepare. Come then, good friends 
alld SOON. 

eee eee 
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English accounts to the 8th of Sep- 
tember have been received since our 
last, by which it appears that the Wa- 
terloo subscription in England, for the 
relief of the sufferers of the allied ar- 
my at the battle of the 18th of June, 
amounted to $50,000l. sterling. 

The demand for British manufac- 
tured goods in Yorkshire, Manchester, 
and all the manufacturing towns, was 
beyond cxample, and the prices much 
enhanced. 

Lord Stewart had arrived at Paris 
with a treaty of peace from England, 
wherein it appears that the Allies are 
to continue to keep possession of the 
l’rench fortresses, and 150,009 allied 
troops are to remain in France for that 
purpose. 

Six hundred millions of francs have 
been levied in France by the Allies. 

“ Horrible atrocities,” gays a Paris 
paper, “ continue to be committed in 
the South. Onthe 25th August there 
was an action between the rebels and 
an Austrianregiment. The latter had 
13 killed and wounded. The former 
60 killed, and 3 made prisoners, who 
were immediately ordered to be shot.” 

The King of France, in his procla- 
mation on this account, says, * Doubt- 
less great crimes, infamous treasons, 
have been committed, which have 
plunged France into an abyss of mis- 
fortunes—atrocious persecutions have 
been exercised against such of our 
faithful subjects, who, following the 











banner of our well beloyed nephew, 





(Duke of Angoulemse,) courageously 
attempted, with him, to save France ; 
but the punishment of these crimes 
ought to be national, solemn, and re- 
gular. The guilty ought to suffer by 
the sword of the law, and not fall un- 
der the weight of private vengeance. 
Justice would be offended, discord, 
perpetuated, and a door opened to a 
thousand disorders; socialorder would 
be subverted, were men to constitute 
themselves at once judges and execi- 
tioners for injuries received, or even 
for personal attacks.” 

The wife of the unfortunate Labe- 
doyere died a few days after her hus- 
band’s execution. 

The British government is said to 
be sending a force of 30,000 men to 
the East Indies, to be formed from vo- 
lunteers from the regiments of the 
line, and others willing to embark for 
this distant region. It is also said, 
they are about sending cut, some 
say 7,000, others 10,000 men, to man 
their works in the Canadas. 

Accounts from the Missouri state, 
that our commissioners will close their 
labours without being able to effect a 
treaty with the Indian tribes in that 
guarter- And it also appears that the 
chiefs and warriors of the Creek na- 
tion, refuse to abide by the terms of 
the treaty made with them by General 
Jackson jast February; they say it was 
made by force. In consequence of 
this, Major-General Gaines has called 
on the executive of the state of Geor- 
gia for 2,000 men, to’ aid in checking 
any hostile movements against the 
commissioners engaged in running the 
boundary line, or against our frontiers. 

About one o’clock on Sunday morn- 
ing, a fire broke out on the west side 


of Peck-slip, which destroyed four . 


small houses between the corners of 
Pearl and Water-sireets, 
ae 
POSITIVE CURE FOR THE HIVES. 

Seneca snake rvot 1-2Ib. dried squills 
1-21b. water 8lbs, boiled together over 
a slow fire until the water is half con. 
sumed, Strain off the liquor, and then 
add of strained honey 4lbs. boil the ho- 
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ney and strained liquor to 6lb. or the. 
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consistence of asyrup, add to every lb. 
of syrup | oz. tartar emetic. The dose 





Nuptial. 











MARRIED, 


By the rev. Mr. Williston, Mr. Thomas 
Redstone to Miss Margaret Dominick, both 
of this city. 

By the rev. Mr. Spring, Mr. Gilbert Ritter 
to Miss Mary Keller» 

4 the a Mr. Hamilton, Mr. Hugh 
Keachie, of Florida, N. J. to Miss Mary Aun 
Hope M'‘Laren, of this city. 

At Danbury, Mr. Robert M. Ludlow, to 
Miss Jane Eliza Beebe, both of this city. 














Obituary. 


The City-Inspector Reports the death of 75 
persons in this City, from the 14th to the 
2ist of October, 1815— of- the following 
Diseases : 


.. * re 

» Apoplexy 2, consumption 12, convulsions 
1, dropsy 3, dysentery 7, infantile flux 3, 
hives or croup 2, inflammation of the bowels 
2, inflammation of the liver 1, influcnza 1, 
insanity 1, nervous disease, 1, old age 3, pal- 


— 


) Mr. James B. Ledlie, aged 34. 
At his residence, on Staten-Island, Mr. Jo- 
nathan Clawson, in the 77th year of his age. 
At Curracoa, in the 46th year of his age, 











| varies 10 drops to one or more |} fr, mobert Lyle, merchant, formerly of this 
tea-spoons full every quarter, half, or |! city. 
hour, according to the age, or violence |} exam 
vf the complaint. BROOME-STREET ACADEMY. 
Mr. Oram, ae 


Sir—No doubt many young persons who 
are still pursuing their studies, occasionally 
read the Museum, would you be pleased to 
insert the fellowing statement of duty per- 
formed in the short space of five weeks, 
lacking three days, by a class of young ladies 
and gentlemen, just beginning French, at 
Broome-street Academy. 

Committed to memory 111 pages Perrin’s 
French Grammar, which they recapiiulated 
three times. 

Went through the declension of upwards 
of 400 French nouns. 

Committed all the regular and irregular 
verbs. 

Committed 51 pages of dialogue and vo- 
cabulary. 

Translated 54 Perrin‘'s French fables, be- 
sides -vritine French under dictation, (after 
the first week,) every morning, and some- 
times twice a day, in addition to which, 

Committed, out of Morse‘s large Geogra- 
phy, 2 vols. from 8 to 10 pages, for one les- 
son. 

Of Whelpley‘s Compend of Histery, also 
10—12 es daily, besides Writing, Cy- 
phering, and Astronomy, assisted by an Or- 
rery, and the use of the Globes. 

Lam, Sir, your obedient servant, 

P.L. TURQUAND. 





sy, 1, pleurisy Me} a yw he small-pox 6, Oct. 27.—St. 

still-born 4, syphilis 2, swelling 1, teething 1 ae 

unknown 2, whooping cough 11 . worms be WANTED. 

Total, 75. A BOY from 12 to 14 years of age, to 


DIED, 


On Monday afternoon, after a few days 
illness, Mr. Daniel Smith, of the firm of 
Smith & Nevius, of this city, aged 46 years. 
In the death of Mr. Smith the Methodist So- 
ciety has lost a valuable member, and a faith- 
ful preacher of the gospel. Mr. S. during 
his illness, manifested that patience and re- 
signation which could only be the effects of 
divine grace. He was blest with his men- 
tal faculties to the last, and left a full assu- 
rance, that the loss which his friends have 
sustained by his death, is his eternal gain. 

Mr. Richard Grahme, merchant, a native 


learn the TAYLORING BUSINESS.—Ap- 
ply at No. 140 Front-Street. 
Oct. 7. (tf.) 


NEEDLES. 


A FRESH supply just received and for 
saleby. A. & F OGSBURY, 
No. 77 William-Street. 








THE MUSEUM, 
Is published every Saturday, as usual, at 
THREE DOLLARS per annum, or fifty- 
twonumbers, by JAMES ORAM, No. 102 


ef Wales, aged 48. Water-Sirect, a little below the Coffee 
Miss Sally Cable. House, New-York. City Subscribers to 
Mrs. Mary Bassett, widow of the late pay one half, and country subscribers the 





Francis Bassett, aged 93. 


whole, in advence. 
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